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fire, and the Vengeance off the flank firing towards the Gallipoli
shore. At first it was impossible to distinguish between French
and Turks, the fighting seemed very confused, so I ordered the
Kennet to go as close to the shore as possible, to try and assist
the French with her fire; but we could only see some French
on one hill top firing in front of them, and on the next hill behind
them a lot of French soldiers running from Turks who appeared
to have got between the two detachments. The situation was
all too confused for the Kennet to engage in the action, and as we
were under considerable shrapnel fire from Gallipoli, and a gun
was firing at us from the Asiatic shore, I ordered all the men
under cover, only Brodie, the Captain, two men and I remaining
on the bridge. This was fortunate as a sis-inch shell fired from the
Asiatic gun, burst against the pedestal of the gun on the fore-
castle just below where we were standing. If the crew had been
round the gun, as they were a few minutes earlier, they must
have all been killed or wounded. The shell threw about a
number of lyddite projectiles that were in the ready racks,
without exploding them. Soon after this we saw the French
advance, make a gallant counter-attack, retake the trenches from
which they had retired, and advance about 1,000 yards. I had
ordered the four trawlers out of Morto Bay, on my arrival, as
they were running unnecessary risks from the enemy fire, and
could not possibly help the situation. As I was withdrawing,
all being now well on the French front, Lieut.-Commander Hardy,
in charge of the four trawlers, begged to be allowed to return to
Morto Bay to embark the French wounded, who were being
brought down in great numbers to " S " Beach. So I sent him
Brodie and four men in the Kernefs whaler, to assist his boats to
bring the wounded off to the trawlers. I learnt later that the
trawlers had transported about 1,000 wounded in the course of
two days. Millot, our French liaison officer, told me that on
one occasion, when a number of Senegalese had retired hastily
to the beach, Hardy, finding a trumpeter among them, had
rallied them and led them back to their battalion in the trenches.*
We heard later in the day that our line had withstood a
tremendous onslaught; the Turks in dense masses had crept
close up to our trenches and with shouts of Allah, had tried to

* Hardy was awarded the Croix de Guerre by the French General for his services
n Morto Bay.